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and chat rig ft in hatt, 
Truelfdots lad. | 
5 det man es x © 
| that would him better chart.” 
hen ſaid the gad: man dame not fo 
JI will not let tds poung bop cor, 
he is but tender ol age, 
He ſhall with me this peare abide, 
til be begtowne moꝛt ſtrong and tride 
fo: to ter wage. 
| — haue a man a ftardplout 
which — — tye fietws about 
and liepeth all the dar, 
Yo hullcomo here as god me ſhield, 
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Thelitte boy went cabin 
butdthe fe — 


Full little ut thereto he had. 0 1K 
but put it an ſramagt, E 
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But that dis hunger ul could laſi 
till he came ham at night? — 

And as the boy ſate.onabith - - 

There came an old man him 
was walking by the way: 

Sonne he an I ders; 
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|  AthomoJhavy (rhe Peres.) 
4 full ofpzide, 


Amerryieſt 
Shan nat be abie to fozbeare. 
but bang her butolcozues / | 
Do farewell ſ anne the cia man tride, 
a uape ydu lie the boy replide, 
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When it grew nears wyondhoninht, 
it was his 0 | 
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about hin gan to danc. 
Chus to the Towne hepiptfoll trim, 
Bis ſhipping braſtes did follow him 

into-his-Fathers cloſe: | 
vp each one, 
d went anon 
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of the Frier andre Boy. 
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ge tar d him in ihe face: 
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thꝛough the plare. . + £48 4 


* one —— ͤ (2 
But the curſt wife gem tend e, 
and £87 = * 
Pardy( the bon 700 d 
That Gun was bath well charge enbut, 

and might hanobgoke a ne 2d 
Full curſtiy che laut umhin dees 2d 
That loke — 2 

which did a thunder raiſer? | 1166.4 
Quothy the boy dib you et ſ e ids 
A womanlet her pellets flee \ 
moꝛe thick and moze at eaſe? 

Fie ſaid the boy vnta his dame, | 
Temper thy tel ⸗tale bum fozthames ;./ 
which made her fulloffozrowt- _ |: 
Dame ſaid thoged-man goe thy.way, 
Foz why J ſwears —— 


thy geare is not tabozrow, 4 
Now 
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| much 

Some quoth lhe he is I fmell, 

But quoth the Friec Ile beat him well, 
of that take vou uo carer | 

Ale teach him wite craſt of A may, 

O quoth the wife doe ſo J pp, 
lay on and dot not ſpare. 
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And ifchoncan® not nuit tha well, 
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Noſoner was the en 15. 


the buſhaboat: 
ſharpebziers-ſcracht him by the ace, 


Do loud the Frier growm 


and all e e 
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And ſaid I can no longer 


a thy Pipe beide fill, + 
And boore I voip fo2gaod.n02 
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+ | With that, the goadumn 


(ride; herr 's a ray: „ 


of the Fryor&th& Boy. 


4 Out of the buch the Frierthen ment. 


All martyꝛd, ragged, (cratcht and um. 
.  andfozne Mas $77) nap 2418 
Bar diy on him was lett a tlout. 11/7 
To wꝛap his belly round abaut. 
his harlotry to hide 
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| When to the good wife hene he came, 
Ye made no bzagges lo very ſhane 
fo, cloathesrentallys' + ,- 
And every man did gi ie him mad 
when he was in the Hall. i „ 
The goodwife ſaid where haft thou bernd e 
Sure in ſome eaili ptate i wrne, A 
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The Deuill and he hathme-vudone,.; ! 
no man him conquer mag: * l 
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_ | Thy wenne that is 
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A merry ieft, 
Bath almoſt lain the hoty Frier, 
alas and well away. 
ſaidbenedicic, 
daththe vilde boy done to thee, 
now tell me without let - 
The deuill him take the Frier then ſaid, 
de made movance defpite my head, 
among the Thames, the hep go bot. 
Cho good · man ſaid vnts him tho, 
Father, hanit thou hene murdzed fo, 
tt das dens deadly ime: 
Che Frier to hum made this reply 
Tho Pipedidfoundfomerrity | 
that J could neuer biin. : 
Bow whenit germ ta almoſt night, 
Aacke the Boy came borne ſull right, 
as de was wont to dot 
But toben he came into the Hall, 
Fun ſoone his Father did him tin 
and bad him come htm to. 
Boy hs laid, come tell me here, 
M bat hatt thou done vnto this Frier: 
412 my birth 
7 v my virty, 
o — — 


fqzbiderideont the Ktier, 


| 
1 


bpaſpzing. | 
e Fatyer Gould Jeare 


"Pon ſhall ( 


Fs: Gods lone laid the 


— pipe 


— — . —ñ4 
= 


ofthc Fiier at 3 
bis hande e 1 
— replide a 

making dis = | 
Ei 


And il you. 
bdinde! 


170 
e dar IT 
e = | 


| 
et by laid 
Pou e 2 
A 
amchen pipe 


RE ton , 


Lightly they kipt and ut, 
Perking their legs now in, nam out, 
3 pꝛante. Ads | 
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T dcaper hier: 
Some othe e teapt quite oze the forks 
Some 2a ddt frfiorsandfell dze blocks 
ſome wallowed in the Her. 
Che gwd mam ade himſelfc gon ſpozt 
Co ſ& them dance in this mad bart, 
the god wile late not fill: 
But as ſhe& danſt ſhe lok t 
And faſt her taile eee each _ 
loud as a water mill. 
The Frier this while was Aaoltiaf, 
Ve — pate agai 8 N. 


the gate: 
Pome leapt oze dwzes-ſome one e 


1 jt e his chaire, n 
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Dome in 8 ds. 
and ſome ffarke belly naked. . 

When all were g round abaut, 

„ There was a vilde vnruly cout 

that danred in the fret +, 

I Otwhich lome lame that tuuld not gos 

N Sa ee mble ſo, 


1 feet; 
Doe ae his 11 
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All thofe that dancing thither came 
Laught heartily n 
wi ſome got 1 
SN ou curſedboy 
J \Yere A doe fur > to wry Sek 
'  bofozethe Official : | 
Loke thou be thers on Ftivaynert, 
Ne mete the * thongh W 
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And almoſt hath berea 
atthat her tal 


— aid he, | 
fa wicked boy tothee 
mightie woe: 
teh as A doe feare, 


quoi the wife) 
eau dmy life 
did blowe, 
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And laid her piſtols cracke was lat, 
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ofthe Frier & the B. 
So loind, th adembly laught thereaf, 


the charge was all amiſſe: 
Dame (qv. the gentle Dfficiall) 
Pꝛoceæd and tell me fozth thy tale, 
an dor not let fo2 this. ä 
The wife that feard anather cracke, 
Stod mute, and nere a wozd the ſpake, 
ſhame put her in ſuch dꝛead: 
Ha (ſaid the Frier) right angerly, 
Knaue this is all ftilllong of thee, 
now enill maiſt thou ſpeed. 
Che Frier ſaid, fir Dfficiall, 
Chis wicked boy will vere vs all, 
'vnlefe you dos him chaſte : 
Dir, he bath pet apipe, truly, 
Will make pou dance and leape full hie, 
and bzeake your heart at laſt, | 
Tho Dfficiall replide perdic, i 
Such a pipe J faine would ſe, 
and what mirth it can make: 
Now God fo2bid replide the Fryer, 
Chat ere we ſhould that vilde pipe heare 
ere Imp way hence take. 5d 
Pipe on Jacke (ſaid the Dfficiall) 
And let me heare thy tunning all. 
Jacke blew his pipe full lawd, 
That euery man ſtart vpanvdancf, | 
Pꝛoctoz 


erry teſt, 
Pꝛotters x — Somners pzanC 
and all in that great crowd, 
+ Duer the deshe the O fficiall ram, 
And hopt vpon the Table, that 

ſtraight iumpt vnto the flo2o : 
The Frier that danſt as faſt as he 
4 — mid wap, anddangeroufty 

 eithers face full ſoze. 

Che Regiſter leapt from his pen 
r the thzong of men, 
bis Inke-hozne in his hand: 
Ahich ſwinging round about his head, 
N pome he ftcacke blinde, ſome almoſt dead, 
{ ſome fhry could hardly ſtand. 
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god wiuts taile gave many a ſhout, 
| porfouring all the mirth : 

he Somners as they had biene wad 
apt oze the foꝛmes and ſeates a god, 
and wallowed on the earth. 

lenches that fo2 their Permance came, 
id other meds of wozldly ſhame, 
dunſt every one as faſt: 

4 <\et vpon a merry pin. 

ame bzoke their heads, t ſome their ſhin 
h nd ſomes theirnoſes bzaft. 

 officiall thus ſoze turmoild, 

ute fwelt with ſweat +almoſt ſpoily, 
cridg 
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che P2octers flung theſe Billos about: 
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tride to the wanton childe, 


To pipe no moze within that place, 


Bat ſtay the ſound euen foz Gods grace, 


and loue of Parie milde. 
Jacke ſaid, As you will it hall be, 
Pzoutided J may hence gos free, 

' and no man doe me wong. 
Neither this woman noz this Frier, 
Noz any other creatute here, 

he anſwered him anon: 

Jack. J to the my pꝛamiſe plight, 
In thy defence J mcane to fight, 

and will oppoſe thy fone. 

Jack ceaſt his pipe then all fill ſtwd, 

Some — hard, ſome raging wood, 
fo parted at that tide: 

Tho Dfficiall and the Somner, 

The ſtep dame, and the wicked Frier. 
with much iop, mirth, and pꝛide. 
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